The Choice 


I needed to know 
which way to go 
So I broke 

and everything was slow 

I said goodbye 
to being entertained 
A love of simplicity 
I have gained 

No hot dates 
no boyfriends to see 
My husband takes 
good care of me 

I'm no fashionista 
no stylish hottie 
in simple threads 
I cover my body 

The world is not 
mine to roam 



I dwell within 
a simple home 

Free from cars 
it's quite a treat 
For transport I have 
my own two feet 

I'm happy to say 
no money is mine 
For gold I have 
God's sunshine 

My luxury is 
a bubble bath 
I have chosen 
the narrow path 
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